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. up in the air more often than that,

but nobody ever reparts the dam-

————

huhunl the world laughs at

Some women are so inconsider-}.

ate. They expect their husbands
to do as much for them after mar-
riage as before when the poor fel-
jows have fust about s all their
good behaviour winning them.

"Tis sald that music charms the
savage beast, but evidently ome
wife we know hasn't ever heard of

* this, When her husband played.a

fox trot on the Victrala in an effort
to pacify her she threw the flat iron
Just the same.

Historlans say that George Wash-
fngton. pever told a lie. The omly
Way.you can get some married men
to befieve this is that wives in
those days must have been a lot
less exacting from the modern

- kind, '

Some people can't decide whether
the Sphinx s & man or woman.
But wholver heard of a woman re-
malning silent so long?

may come and birth-
days may go, but heaven have
mercy on the man who forgets his
wife’s birthday in the rush of more
important business.

The fellow who sald politeness
pays evidently never heard the
story of the benedict who tipped
his hat to his wite and was greeted
by the remark: “T'm glad to see
you're_learning!”

 Who says husbands stay away
from home? The woman who used
to ask, “Where is my l'lndorlu
husband to-night?* knows right
well that he’s down /n the cellar.

The day of the mlncle‘hm
Lot's wife turned into a pillar of
salt is not yet over. Look at the
number of men that turn into a
taxicadb or truck watching a girl
step onto & street car.

. Fools lle glibly. Wise men know
it can’t be done.

Gen. Grouch,
Commander-in-Chief of the
Pessmists,

- Says

r a BIRD in the hand {s bad tadble

No matter how bad a man's

| ! erédit may be, he can always man-

age to borrow plenty of trouble.

One of the most dhtnndllu
things about life .is fits so-called

pleasures.

o i h
Thete are a lot of good grafters

thagnates, but they are

and trust
the cemetery.

-

been said that the hap-
in the world didn’t own
s shirt, He must have seen some
of those new Bpring patterns.

i
i

there is one old mald who
because she had no lov-
are ten (n that state be-
had too many.

%
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poor man gets om his
an heiress it is because
she'll put him on his feet.

i

who pulls away the
are about to sit in has
idea of amusement as the
who marries “for fun.”

ieg?
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_The trouble with excuses is that
they sound a great deal better as
we ure making them up on the
way bome than they de when we

spring them upon arrival.

The dentist's motto is, “All's w.ll‘

that ends swell.” P

Ism't it sad to think that Eve

i

was garbedl .
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met at a dinner for the first
_time since their meeting in
Paris the previous week.
“And 4id you have a pleasant
orossing 1" asked the hostess.
“We did—very.” was the aoswer.
“You were not fll, I hope®™ asked
the hostess, turning to the wife,
“No-0," sald the young wife, “I1
was mot. Put I couldn’t have
yawned often.” (Y

. Polite, Maybe.
LLIB CHUMPLEIGH — D'ye
know, Miss Gladys, I hadn't
been talking to your father more
than a couple of minutes when he
called me a brainless idiot?
Gladys—Indeed! 1 wonder what
caused the delay?
m
NES (who has been asked to
take pot luck)—I say, does your
wite know I'm coming?
Brown (gleefully)—No; you see,
we had a bit of & row this morning
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Not Real Thorough.
BTORY was recently told to
exemplify the pride - which
every man should take in the work

by which he makes a llving.
Two strest-sweepers, reated on a
curbstone, were discussing a com-

‘rade who had died Qlo day before.

“Bill certainly was a good sweep-
er,” sald one.
“Ye-es,” conceded the other,

thoughtfully. , “But don't you think

he was a little weak around the

lamp-posta?” "
Theory and Practice.
O you alaim to be a literary
man, eh?™
“Yes, #ir; I wrote that book, “A
Dozen Ways to Make a Living.”
“And yet you are begging?™
“Yes, sir; that's one of the ways.”
’ ' —
The Ruling Passion.
RTIST (to automobile salesman)
~] wish to look at your latest
model
Salesman—Fully equipped, sirt
Artist—Neo. In the mude,

From Here

_ Gone for Good.
W,” sald the great magiecian,
rolling up his sleeves to show
that he had mo concealed mechan-
ism to deceive the eyes, “I shall at-

tempt
ment,”
Taking from his pocket a half
dollar he sald: -“I shall cause this
coin to disappear utterly.”
8o saying he lent it to a friend.

my neverfailing experi-

Won't Lose By It.
THOUGHT I told you net to
eat any porterhouse steak

without my permission.”
~ “8o you did, doo, se you did."
“Then why are you disobeying
my order?
“This won't delay the paying of
your bill, doe, this steak is being
paid for by my friend hers.”

Fortunate.

ITTY~Isn’t it a fortunate thing?
Ethel—What?

JKitty—That people can't read
the kisses that have been printed
upon a girl's lips.

shook his head loq!'flll?.

“&h, mon,” he sald with a sigh,
“what a lot of mason work not te
be bringin’ in any rent!”

No Alternative. -
N anxious traveller on a street
car, with watch in hand, seeing
he had only a few minutes in which
to catch a traln, sald to the con-
duotor. “Can’t you make any fast-
er time than this?™

“Yes,” answered fhe oconductor,
“I can, but I havae to stay with the
oar.”

Convright, 1931, by Star Os. Great Britain Rights Reéserved.

REMUS!" roared Colo-
nel White, who had been
aroused in the middle of the night
by a suspicious noise in his poultry
house, "Is that you in there, you
black thief?™
“Neo, sah”. humbly replied a
frightened voice. “Dis s mah
oousin dat leoks so much like me
an steals everythin’ he can lay his
han's on, Ah's at home dls minute,
sali, sleepin’ de sleep ob de jest.”

The Only Way.

ul WAB only acting the part of

peacemaker,” -explained they

prisoner. '

“But you knocked the man sense-
less,” the magistrate pointed out.

“l 414,” was the answer. “There
was no other way to get peace.”

+All in the Point of View.
HOPKEEPHR-—Ah! You are the
man nobody likes to see,

Tax Collector — Now, that's
strange. | am geaerally asked to
call again.

is Bunday;
closed.”

“S8hopd! Who wants shops? I'm
going to church!®

the sheps will be

s,

The Vacation
MPLOYE—Why, sir,
Creator took a vacation.

Doesn't the good bonk tell us that
God made man and rested?
Employer—Yes, and after he'd
rested he made woman., Doesn't
that comfirm my contention that
vacations are perniclous?

. these emergencies
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right hand of fellowship.

It would be wonderful if a man
could take out a policy at the
same time he takes out a license.
For if he can get his bride through
the first day he has at least an <
even break for blss. ,-.1.

Every farce we have ever seem,
however, proves fhat the first

~twenty-four hours are the hardest;

We never have been to one yetl
where the.bride and groom didn't
strike a snag within six hours after -
the minister had been paid off. -

As a rule, they come to a com-:
plete misunderstanding within less
than forty-five minutes, and it takes
three acts of fairly fast work 1o re-
pair the damage. ;

A threehourold bride always
puts the wrong complexion on
things—and frequently it's a blonde
complexion. And her first impulse
is to consult a lawyer, a mother, or

_some other outsider—who always

gives her just the advice she
shouldn't have.

Now, if the new husband, when
were
equipped with a good, i non-
leakable accident policy, covering
the first twentyfonr hours, he
could take the situation calmly. .

He'd realize that his wife wounid
come back to him, If only to keep
him from collecting the amount of
the policy.

And it for any reason she didn't
come back he could simply avall
himself of the permanent disabil-
iy clause. And the face of: the
policy would cover any incidental - '
losses—such as minister's fee,
dbride’s bouquet, taxicabs, tips and
hush money. 2

But the world is »till imperfect
and a husband still has to assume
all the honeymoon risks. He camt .
hold & policy, and he's lucky it he'/
fsn't holding the sack. B

It's a small world, as they say,
but it's still & long distance from,
Niagara Falls to the Rock of GIb-
raltar. :

Wit of the
- Week

Proof Positive.

AY down in Florida two darkies -
were discussing the ocolor of-
‘certain Biblical personages, One
of them asserted that. as Palestine
was about in & }ne with- Afrioa the
people must all have been calored.
“Lor' breas you' heart!” sald the
speaker; “St. Peter an’ 8L Paul .
an’ the rest of the Aposties was as ~
white as that Neorth'nm gen'I'man

“ober dere.”

“No, sah!” said the man.in oppo-
sition. “Paul may ha' beem, but
8t. Peter—no, sah! Bt. Peter was
a culler’d gea'l'man.”

“You're wrong; for if St. Peter'd
been culler'd dat cook wouldn't ha'
crowed more'n once't.” ' .

T the close of the wedding

breakfast a gentleman noted for
hia lack of taoct arose. causing keea.
anxiety to the bridegroom, whe
knew his fafling.

“Ladies and gentlomen!™ he orfed <
genially, ‘1 prepose the health aof::
the bridegroom. May he see many .
days like this™ e

One on Her, :

giraffe has a tongue eigh-

teen inches long.” sald Mrs. .
Talkmore. VA9

“And knows how to hold ft, too,”
growled Mr. T. who bad had o,
long curtain lecture the anight b
fore. :
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